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My answer is: "You may be right. History has no
record of a nation having adopted non-violent resistance.
If Hitler is unaffected by my suffering, it does not matter.
For I shall have lost nothing worth. My honour is the only
thing worth preserving. That is independent of Hitler's
pity. But as a believer in non-violence I may not limit its
possibilities. Hitherto he and his likes have built upon their
invariable experience that men yield to force. Unarmed
men, women and children offering non-violent resistance
without any bitterness in them will be a novel experience
for them. Who can dare say it is not in their nature to
respond to die higher and finer forces? They have the
same soul that I have."

But says another comforter, ec What you say is all right
for you. But how do you expect your people to respond to
the novel call? They are trained to fight. In personal
bravery they are second to none in the world. For you
now to ask them to throw away their arms and be trained
for non-violent resistance seems to me to be a vain attempt."

ce You may be right. But I have a call I must answer.
I must deliver my message to my people. This humiliation
has sunk too deep in me to remain without an outlet. I3
at least, must act up to the light that has dawned on me.'5

This is how I should, I believe, act if I was a Czech.
When I first launched out on Satyagraha, I had no compa-
nion. We were thirteen thousand men, women and
children against a whole nation capable of crushing the
existence out of us. I did not know who would listen to
me. It all came as in a flash. All the 13,000 did not fight.
Many fell back. But the honour of the nation was saved.
New history was written by the South African Satyagraha.

A more apposite instance, perhaps, is that of Khan-
saheb Abdul Gaffar Khan, the servant of Goci as he calls
himself, the pride of Afghan as the Pathans delight to call
him. He is sitting in front of me as I pen these lines.
He has made several thousands of his people throw down
their arms. He thinks he has imbibed the lesson of non-
violence. He is not sure of his people. I reproduce below
the pledge that his soldiers of peace make. I have come to